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In chapter 25th of St. Matthew it says :

" For I was an hungered, and ye gave me meat: I
was thirsty and ye gave me drink ; I was a stranger, ?nd
ye took me in :

" Naked, and ye clothed me; I was sick, and
ye visited me; I was in prison, and ye came unto
me . . .

" Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it
unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye have done
it unto me."

While the New Testament was forgotten, the news-
papers were devoured, and women collected round tea-
tables, crying out against the Minister's wife with as much
vigour as the Jews shouted for Barabbas. I hardly knew
the guilty lady by sight, but was taken on about the affair
one afternoon at a fashionable tea-party.

FIRST LADY (challenging me on my entrance into the
room) : " Well, Margot. I suppose you've heard of this
disgraceful affair ? "

" What affair ? " said I.

SECOND LADY : " Mrs. L-----H-----, whose husband is

in our Foreign Office, has been to see a Hun soldier in
prison! "

I replied : " Really !  Did she go to see him regularly ? "

Same Lady: " Oh, I don't say that! but quite often
enough! Someone told me she went three times last
year."

" Was he a friend of hers ? " I asked.

THIRD LADY (in horror-stricken voice): " Why, most
certainly he was! Not only the boy, but I believe his
mother also. Can you imagine any woman being a friend
of a German ? Or going to see the brutes! It's really
too disgusting! While all our poor boys are being
slaughtered."

FOURTH LADY : " It makes one's blood boil! What
I say is, our sons will have died in vain if we ever forgive
or befriend a Hun again/'